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IS! ETTING" EDUCATED

"I dont want In no lw li tn hml.'
said Ted, dob fully. 'I'M' !lllMMl
no much IIiik winter, I'll be wny

Might n well tn rt next fall
III t.UolllClH'M ClHSB."
IIIk vole wns bitter, because

nrni hla slater, two yearn
younger thnn lie

"Oher up.'' sang out Jerry, hla
older brother. "Whnt'a I lie iliff if

ou are In l.in Inda's cliuta" I'Mwn-Hul- l
isn't made up nt mark and re-

ports and classes. Ill what you
Know anil have learned, e7 Now,
I'm going lo Irnil yon my oncycln-Indi- a

and till school atnrts licit fall
I want you lo learn one thing every
week. Chooso whatever Hiibjecl you
pleaw nml read tip on Itrthon romn
and tall t'i nil yuu hava learned
about It. That's getting edilrnlcd."

Ted blloved Jerry, nd considered
him onu of the Mnnrtcst persons on
larth, so he never thought of argu-
ing, hut look the large, heavy vol-lim-

In tho r nnil began
hi idiii'Htlon then mid there.

Spring fever wn In tho air, ntid
Ted found It hard to concentrate
hi mind. There wero ho tiiitny sub-
jects In the four Imgc volumes. I In
turned Ofx ho pages mid fad

'..ilrT- i- iiero rind there nnd looked
r.t mo plctitics.

"Oh, hum'" Im yawned. "I wIbIi
en education wasn't an hard tn get!
Wish you could huy It, or cat It, or
nonk It on your bend llkn a mustard
plaster or go find It tomowhcrc,
Hello!"

Ho nld, "Hollo!" bemuse some-thin- g

very strange had happened.
The four largo volumes had hei'ti
lying In a row on tho window sent,
hut now film of them was standing
up not llkn books usually tnnd. It
wna on tiny, spindly legs, And that
wasn't nil. The printing on tho hack
had chnnRed to something like fon- -

"Wli-Mlu- tl You IiKiulmt
lures, two upcclis of eyes, a thin,
peaked nose nnd a grim mouth.
Then before Ted could ay moro
than "Hello." two hands shot out
from the sides of tho bonk, nnd u
llttlo piping voice cried.

"A to Con. J5.G1, ploaae!"
"Wh-wh- do you mean?" (I-

nquired Ted, Burprltod and a little
startled. "I hnven't that much
money."

"I am A tn Con and If you wont
nn educntJon from me, It will cost
you answoroil the
llttlo man. "Take It or leave It, All
tho same to me!"

"Wall!" exclaimed Ted, excitedly.
"Do you mean to tell mo that If I
pay you IS.ill I'll know cvorylhlniT
In tho encyclopedia from A to Con?"

"Thnt is what I said, replied
tho book, cIolii eyes In u self- -
important way.

"Well, by Jove!" cried Ted. "Thai's
a bnicaln. Wnltf I'll borrow tho
money nnd pay It bock aa I can "

Ho rushed away "thioiiKli the
house, calling tho dlfforunt member

( of his fumily. But nobody answered.
, "They'ro nil out," ho concluded.
I "I'd better nsk tlln A to Con person

I

III U II It W llll'l I k" Hl i lo I'M ! ii nd
hoi i iiw i li- money "

lie hastened liwi k to I hi- -

Hint x i In I ti I inaltf'i lo A to
( .'on. The stern volume nhook It-i- r.

"I will not wait," It en 11 pettishly.
"You ought to havo the money aaved
up. You pet a sjihmI mIIowuoih for
ft child of your age. You piddle
away oiir money. I shoo lit say I

Mill not wall. young man!"
"Don't then! I should worry. I'll

sillily you and then you can't pre-
vent It! Ho there'"

At the words, the A to Con volume
turned unite green and then atlf-fen-

gradually and then fell down.
Ted examined it a ml found It was
hark In It old form Just n clumsy,
heavy ulii book. Ted atnnl at It
InillKiiunf ly fur a moment, hut the
second volume In tho tow ce unlit
hla eye. 1 had n very ipieer look.
T''d bent over It. Then he poked It
Willi one finger. It wua soft nnd
smelt delicious, like freah-bakt'- d

ginger bread. A low moan iiimu
from It, then In very stuffy tonea it
said:

"'on to liar. Knt boy. eat."
"Aha!" exclaimed T d. "I've

missed A to t'on, hut here'a my
chnni'o lo know Con to liar. Iot
of knuwlrdgo here!"

1 lo eagerly irked up the volume
nml took n delightful lilt". Then,
suffering cats! How ho sputlci ed!
Tho thing tneleil hot enough to be
plain, undiluted ginger In He hottest
form. Ted blinked tho tears out of
his eyes anil mnnnged to ewnllnw.

"tlKh!" he shuildorod. "I can't
eat any more. , die ami then what
Use would my kliowleilKo be?"

"Too bad," niched tho stuffy voice
of Con to liar. "You've only Rotten
Tavlovlch Coiintnntlne, 177U to 1R31,
ifraiul-diik- u nml Cesnrcvlclt of litis- -

sin '

"I got all that about him1" cried
Ted exultlngly, "and part of Con- -
Btniitlne, a city of Algeria.

"Ahl" sighed tho volumo very ead- -
iy, unit suddenly Krowetlff nnd hard

Ted thought ho might risk onu
moro bite, hut when ho touched Con
to Har. he found ho wns too late,
the hook win u book again and not
at an eitiiue.

"Now. liar to Mini," ho nsked ex
pectantly. turning to the third vol
time, "What are you going to do?'

In responso tho volume gavo i

lurch or two nnd thon began tn
turn yellow ami mutiny. Then
sharp voice Mild:

"I'laco ino on your head, hoy,
Hurry up there. I'm not going to
pin up with any noneenho!"

Ted looked doubtlully at the hugn
mustard plaster which was onco tho
dlgniried volumo number thtuo of
tho encyclopedia.. It looked etrong
enougu to ntirn a fe)low'n hair off.
He'd bo a mess going around with
no hair, but ho decided to try It fora second nnd eeo what would Imp-pe- n,

fin tnklng hold of the lnrgo
sllmey plaster, ho laid It on his head.

Do Mean?" Tol, Surprlsci!.

lta

Oil, dear." cried llttlo Tllllo. "Iv'o broken my Mnto ami tlicro wna
Mich n n I co plcturo nn It!" Don't you want to know nlint It was?, JL'ut
licr tlaio, lofilcljicr and. ou'U jmI

Iiistnnlty n hundred red-ho- t needlea
ei imid to pii i en hla skull, nnd he
violently shoved the piaster off. It
fell with (t thud to the flour.

"Iet a eee, Hhat did I Ret out of
that'.'" Ted Iniiulreil, running nnx.
loua flnere HiidiikIi hla hnlr. "Ah,
Harmony' Three pnKen uboiit liar
inony. Now that wna ureat. I'll
study the test easy, Or mnybn I'll
have another chance at thneu queur
folks. No lelllnir. Hut I'll never
have anythliiK to do Willi A to Con!"

I wuiildnt! an Id a Jolly voice.
and slaii'lnff up he aaw a etrnnKn
thin. The hist volume. Muii to
y.ym, was atandlni; before him on
wheels like n bicycle, the hack of
the hook formluK u eeat.

"Hop on. kid," It railed cheerily.
"I,et'a away to the lyind of Know!"

Then you can find It! cried Ted.
lellsjhtedly, ami In two shakes he

wna aboard the strange vehicle.
J ney sped tnrotiRli the autflinrlnr

Into tho llvlnR room nnd Ted man
aged to aleur the thliiK with his heels
to the limit door. I lot (ho door wna
closed, and Instead of waiting to
open it. Mini to Zym Just crashed
through, scraping lis rider oft.

lllff! Ouih!" cried Ted. nnd
looked about with wild eyes. "Oh,
hello! Here 1 it1n'"

nd tkrie was. on tho floor of
the r with llsr to Mini on
his knees, nml the other volumes
scntteted near.

nee!" he exclnlmed. "Homo
driuiiu! Hut, etiucks, I'm sorry I foil
off. I know somothliti; wns Kolui; to
Imppeii,"

He looked nt the volumes.
"Well," ho Blunted, "I guess Jerry

wns rlKht. Motto
There's only one way to put things

In your mind.
An-- , thal'e Rrlnd, srlnd, Rrlndl"

Iimi of nni.
It Is told of Ollvor Cromwell, the

Kiigllsli leader and soldier, thnt ho
had a great lovn of fun, which lie
would Indulgo often at tho expense
of othera, according to tho Impulse
of the moment. An example of this
trnlt Is shown In the following Inci-
dent. Cromwell had n very benutt- -
ful daughter, mid at tho tlmo ho
came Into power In Kngland ono of
hla iittemlnutM took a Rreat fancy to
Ihla young lady. One day Cromwell
went Into his daughter's room and
was surprlsid to sen his pago on his
kueet making a declaration nt his
love to his daughtur.

"What does this mean?"
Cromwell.

".Mny It plcneo your worship."
stammered tho frightened page, "I
mil In lovo with yonder waiting
maid" pointing to her he spoke
"and I havo been beseeching your
daughter to una her Influence In my
behalf."

"Aro you willing." wild Cromwell
to thu waiting maid, "to havo this
fellow for your liushnnd7"

"Yes," sho nimwored,
"Well, then, wild Cromwell, "we'll

havo a priest. called In nnd you two
shall l,io married Immediately," and
it wna no sooner said than dono.

Prisoner Winn Heart
Of Guards With Violin

1,0(4 ANCIHM3S. Cal. Winning
over tho henrta of Ills' prison guard"
oy nis nccnmpnsneu rendition of
well-know- n violin camnosltlnns.
after ho hnd boon condemned to tho
Klberlnn penyl initios, wna tho ex-
perience) related hero today by Vic-
tor Young, youthful American vio-
linist, who Is back in I.os Angeles.

The violinist, though but 21 years
of nge, has hnd nn ndvonturoua
career. Ho wna horn In Chicago and
lived thero until ho was in vnnrs
old, when his mother dlod and his
miner sonl him to Ilussla to further
his study In music. Ho was continu-
ing his studies In Russia whenVho
war broke out nnd though too young
lo Join tho service, spent much tlmo
outertnlnlng soldiers. Ono day ho
Played a recital for tho czar's fam
ily only to ho thrown In Jill a fow
nays uicreattor oy tno red guards.

After norsuadlnu thu minrd not tn
destroy his Instrument, tho lad

thorn daily with concerts.
Finn lly, ho nays, tho commanding
ouiror ni mo prison told him ho
woiiiu nut turn to escnpo. Tho es
capo was effected by disguising
nunseir unit permission to leavo tho
prison. 1 lo made his wav to Poland
only to bo made a Oerman prisoner
but. after tho fashion in which ho
flan pett tho Itusslnus, was able to
mako his wny Into tho American
lines.

An nxiKK'tod 'lYoublo.
Tho homo brow hnd been brought

out nnd disposed of. nnd now for
two hours Dlnke nnd his friend had
ueen expecting tho worst.

"Hbny, Hill!"
"Whnsher mnsher?"
"Th-lhe- y shny If you look 'cm

straight In th-th- o eye. y won't
into you.

A Gcvn-ni)htcn- l I'oet.
TAKK

It R of a Chinese city.
8 of ono of tho U. 8. A.
B of a Kuropenn country.
6 of a Drnzlllan city.
7 of a city In I'onnsylvsnls.

And find a fnmnus Kngllsh poet,
Threo Iicttcr Knniiro Words.

t
A bird
An Intoxicating drlnl;
Afflrmntlvo

n
An animal
A good friend
A treo

S
fish

Dingln
An abbrei-latei'- i state.

Axswnit
A (Joogrnphlenl Poet.

SHA-nghn- t,

HR.iidlnp, OIIAKISS-PEAH-

Thrcti 1Ctlcr Npiiuro Words. .
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Identity of Lost Boy Puzzles
KANHA8 CITY, Mo. -- Who Is

"Harry Wilson?"
l'ollee, federal officials nnd wel-

fare worker of the tnlddlewcst hnvo
Joined In nn of foil to answer that
(iiestlon.

Kor "Harry Wilson" such Is tho
name given the young-
ster found asleep on a doorstep heru
sotiio weeks mho claims to havo
two mammas nnd two daddies, one
of them 'just awful, awful kind,
with an nutomohlle and everything,
whllo the other" but thnt la "Harry
Wilson's" story:

Tho drnmntlc tingedy of tho llttlo
fellow's life, as far ns tho solution
ot Ills true identity Is concerned,
opened on a doorstep hero moro
than three, wcoks ngo,

"A lost hoy," police said when no-
tified.

They (Uestloned the lad.
"My name's Harry Wilson," ho

said, adding "that Is. sometimes.
Hut sometimes I'm Johnny Taylor,
nml J used to bo Just Duster, and
once, 1 renumber. I had another
name, hut' I don't ie member It any
more."

Then police found n Mr. and Mrs.
Harry Wilson.

They wero carnival people. Tho
wouinn claimed tho child us her
son.

"Sure, llo'n My KM I"
Later tho man was found.
"Sure, bo's my kid," ho said.
Charles r.dwards, pollco chief, and

II. C. tllllham, chief, of probation
officers, questioned tho couple.

lloth were dark. TJio womnn
with Jet black hulr, eyes that flashed

spoko broken Kngllsh. Kh was
a llusslan, she wild. Tho man also
was dark. Ho had brown eyes. Ho,
too, speaks with a foreign accent.

Llttlo "Harry Wilson" Is a strik-
ing blond t)pe, with deep hluo eyes.
ills ungllsii is perfect for a child of
four. Ho does not resemble tho
couplo who claimed him In any par
ticular.

lldwnrds nnd nillhnm brought tho
couplo to tho detention homo a

tho hoy.
Hurry Wilson ' tinon night of

mem lieu.
No, no, no!" ho cried. "I will

nover go to them I do not lovo
them they nro my second daddy
onu mamma, i (ion t want menu

I havo another daddy and
mnmtnn," tho younpster said, "I
hnvo not set n them for a long time
I used to llvo with my other daddy

no nan an automomie, unit I hnd
a brother rained ltny and a sister.
too. t (ion t know her name. "

"Wheto did you como from
llarryv"

"1 don't know," tho hoy replied.
"i cntno noro on a train."

Edward nnd Glllhdm turned
around to csk "Mr. and Mrs.- - Harry
Wilson" for an explanation of tho
tioy a remarks.

Tim couplo had fled. 1 tint was
several weekH ago. l'ollco tdnco hae
combed mldwestcrn cities for tho
fair. Thoy cannot ho found.

Child 1h Ilrlght.
Tho child la exceptionally bright

lor iiih years.
Ho In tawny haired, blue eyed

and very fair. Ho Is cov and retir
ing. Ho answers best to tho name
"Duster."

"My other daddy always called.
mo that," ho explains.

Cllllham described tho child's ac
tlons whon ho was brought Into tho
t.resonco ot tho womnn who claimed
to tw "Mrs. Harry wllson."

"I don't want to go with her I
won't go!" tho llttlo fellow snld. "I
want to go with my first mother."

Then tho llttlo follow ran to tho
room gtvon him nt the detention

Claims This Is

NEWARK. J Almost two
yeara ago Mrs. Haug took n
snapshot of hor daughter Isabella

tho porch of their homo during
a party honor of her fifth anni-
versary,

Tho was tho
corner drug store. Whoii the print

sh'o found a spoctor-lik- e
flguro ono

Then sho put it away. Tho
day she was reading of the exhibit
ot photos" takon by Wil-
liam Hop ot Crewe. Knglnnd, and
brought hero Sir A. Conan
Doyle.

Then sho brought out tho photo.
Sho doesn't try explain It.
Naturally llttlo Isabella cannot

It. Sho Is a spiritualist ftntl
like Sir Connn and Sir Oliver Lodge,
she looks pn, tit's photograph us a

homo nnd burled his head In tho pil-
lows.

Tho Kngllsh, the child uses Is noth-
ing short remarkable.

Ho seldom lisps Into baby talk
nnd shows training In correct speech,
in deep contrast to tho language of
tho couplo clnlmtng him.

Unless "Harry Wilson" Is Identi-
fied by his pictures authorities be-

lieve ho will remain "a lost boy."
IMwarda holds hopo that

somo vagrant rcmombrnnce, aomo
remnrk mny recall to tho

llttlo fellow his former home, or tho
ot "lib first daddy and

mnmma." '
feol confident this child has

boon stolen," Chief I M war (Is said.
"Kvcry Indication points to that
fnet. I hollovo ho Is tho son of somo
well-to-d- o couplo, somo distant
city. 'Whether ho stolon for
ransom, or to satisfy tho longing of
a childless couplo, I cannot say.

"Hut I do feel that somewhere a
father and mother nre grieving their
llvos nwny for his tender embraces."

fleatcd on his bed in tho
City detention home, tho flaxen-hnlrc- d

youngster dictated for tho In-

ternational News Service his own
story:

Ily "Ilnrry Wllson,"
"Lost Hoy of Mystery."

I don't know who I nm, or who
my mammas or daddies nre. 1'vo
got two o each. ,Ono of thorn called
mo "Harry Wilson." That was tho
last daddy nnd mnmma I hnd.

I used to havo another dnddy who
called mo "lluetor."

don't know who ho wns, hut ho
wns awful, nwful nlco daddy. Ho
had automobile. My other
mamma was awful, awful nlco, too.

I enmo this town a train. It
wns from n long wny off.

Photo. of Spirit

thing not bo explained tfut mero-l- y

accepted.
The "spirit photo" Is a likeness

her undo, who died years
ago, as ho looked on his deathbed.

Isabella is shown on the porch
nnd tho picture suggests a double
oxposeureas tho clappoards can bo
seen through her body.

llesldo her is a clear picture a
man In bed In a hospital night dress
about years old and with the
bandadged stump of nrm Islble,

"That man Is my undo, William
Henry Vreeland, who died
years ngo," Mrs. Hnug as, "and
ho died Just n ho Is In tho photo.

SkoptlcS declare that tho photo
has nil tho earmarks ot u double

But they aro at loss
explain ths photo pt the man dead
10 years. ' -

"Spirit Photo" tnken by Mrs. Mary Hnug of her daughter, lmbvllo, nnd
her uiirlc, William Vrwlnnd, killed II) jcars no, nt tlio left.
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Sometimes somebody used to call
mo "Johnny Taylor." I don't knuw
who called mo that,

I havo a brother who ns. d to llvo
with my first daddy, and his nnmo
vns Hoy, I havo a sister v ho lived

with Hoy, but 1 don't know her
namo.

I will not go away with my second
mamma and dnddy, for I do not llko
them, I llko my first mnmma best.

Jly Charles Kdivnrds,
KniiMiM City (Mo.) Police Chief.

Written for Inlfrnatlonll News h'ervlcs.
KANSAS CITY Can you help us

solve tho identity of "Harry Wil-
son?"

Tho boy Is four yenrs old. IIo has
flnxen, straw-colore- d hnlr. His
eyes nro deep blue. Ho Is very fair.
For a child four years old ho Is ex-

ceptionally bright, speaking without
a baby lisp, and uses Kngllsh which
would do credit to uny boy of threo
times his nee.

Wo found him on a door step
here. Ho f.nVH ho hna two fathers
and two mothers. Tho couplo who
claimed him hero disappeared whllo
wo wero questioning tho llttlo follow
In their presoncc. Itoth ran nwny
whon ho said, "I want my first
mamma and daddy!"

Tho pollco nro convinced this child
has been stolen from distant
city.

I believe some father Is griev-
ing; somo mother's heart Is break-
ing for tho feci of this llttlo fellow's
arms. Do you know him? If you
do communicate with tno.

,
.
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The boy who wants to mako a
desk for his room in which he can
keep, his school books and papers,
nnd tho fnrmer who needs a placo
in the barn in which ho can leep
his stock and fed records nnd have
'a convenient placo for his farm ac
counts, will find this desk a groat
help, for it can bo fastened to the
wall at any desired placo.

It may be made ot plno or of any
available wood. Flrstcut tho ends
Ti X 9 X 36W. tho ton X 091 X

ZV, and tho bottom ! x V, x 28U.
Tho two shelves a and b should be
Vi j8 x 2S11. 'The tinner shelf c
should bo x 0 x 30 long and
should bo cut at d eo tho front edge
will extend from outsldo to outsldo
of the cao; tho part against which
tho ends nro fastened will extend to
tho back nt o and bo exactly tho samo
length as tho bottom cc, nnd shelves
a and b. Tho dimensions given aro
based upon butting tho shelves nnd
Jjottom between, the, endo, holding

BARNYARD BULLY
Y'ou can say what you please, but

I never will bcllvo that I was ever
as Ut'lo and fcathcrKss ri this halt-nake- d

chicken baby; and to tell mo
that I catno out of an ett?, Is Btmply
Yldlculous, as It would take an cg;
ns big aa peck mensuro to hold mo,
as thi ro nro i o such eggs, It follows
th.it 1 couldn't havo been one.

No, I'm n Cochin China rooster,
and havu been over slnco I can

and can recall no tlmo In
my life when I wasn't us big us I am
now, and had Juft as many feathers.
1 am about tho slzo and weight of
an average turkey gohler, and can
whip anything that wears feathers,
that Is, since that blggotty game
coi k has been sold nnd tnken away.
And I bollevo I could huvu licked
luin if ho had fought fair, hut In-

stead of Just pecking and beating
with hit wings, ho would fling his
heels up In tlio air and stab right
anil left with a murderous pair ot
spurs that wero as sharp pointed
as Icepicks, nnd ulmon us long. Hut
I'm thnnkful to say ho Is gone, and
every other looster In tho yurd goes
tho other wny when they sec me
coming. I'm not what you would
cull au expert fighter, hut I win by
main strength and awkwardness,
and If 1 can manage to throw my
weight ngalnst an opponent, ho has
no moro chance than If a ton of
coal hnd been dumped on htm. It
Is a great feeling to know thnt you
nro tho "cock ot tho walk," and that
tho men folks fear you, and that
nil of tho hens think you nro the
finest fellow thnt ever moro green
lull feathers. Yes, the hens like
mo and show It very plainly by pre-
ferring my company to that of the
Hhodo Island Hod or the black Min-
orca.. My deep bass volco i what

gets them, and when I say
way down In my throat

they will drop anything they may
bo doing nnd como to see
what I havo found nnd what I'm
going to give them. If It Is a big
fat worm thnt I havo scratched up,
I wait until tho foroinost one Is al-
most there, when I pick It up nnd
swallow It myself. Not a very nice
wny tn treat ladles, but they hnvo
been fooled so many times In the
samo way, that I don't really bellevo
they expect to be glvon anything.
That's (mo thing about a hen, thoy
nover carn from experience, and I
enn fool tho samo bunch 20 times
In an hour.

When I straighten up I am head
nnd shoulders above every other
fowl In tho yard and my breast
stands out as round as a jt

balloon, nnd my comb nnd wattles
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them In placo by nailing through the
ends into them. Noto that they set

forward of tho back edgo
to allow for tho thickness ot the

back. If it Is desired to make. a
hotter pieco of work, these nholves
may bo grooved, or 'housed" Into
tho ends by cutting them
longer and making a grove
deep in each end to receive thorn.
With theeo shelves in place It will
bo "easy to fit and fasten the smaller
pieces forming the pigeon holes. If
It Is desired to grave theso In, caro
must bo used that the grooves in the
shelves to receive the upright par-
titions f, g and h, and In the ends
of the caso and partition h, aro
grooved to recclvo the sholves k be-fo-

tho enso is fastened together
and tho back nailed In placo, for
tho latter must be nailed In placo to
hold tho caso squaro aa soon ns tho
caso 1a assembled, and It will be
difficult to make tho groves after-
ward. A pieco x 1 x 28 U long at
j .will rccejvs th.0, top p: tho. pacls

look as If they had been frc . ,jdipped in blood, so radiantly red ar
they. Tho feathers grow down aril
cover my feat nnd legs und then
spread out onHho ground and n.ikt
mo look ns If I was walking on
feather duelers. I think It is a
great deal nicer to havo feath- kj
legs than to have tho scales a I

showing ns they do In tho case of
most chickens. 1 wish yon c J,i
hear me crow on somo still, m

night, Just ns tho town ( k
strikes 1'.'. 1 havo gotten, bo Hint I

do not vary moro than a minute or
so from tho clocks and somo pcopn
who live within sound of my d o

don't bother with clocks rjny r re,
but depend on mo to let them know
when midnight comes. When ci w.
Ing tlmo comes I stand up nnd t, ip
the roost (firmly, throw back my
head, stretch my bill Jo tho utmost
nnd Just let It roll out. My crow
Is not exactly musical, as It li n
kind of a cross between a bass 1, t
nnd a clnxon with a cold, but It haj
tho carrying power of n foghorn la
distress, and on a still night can be
heard a mile. When I am crowtnj
It makes mo nwful mnd to havo
a little liantiim, no bigger than tn v

drumstick, to cut In with his shr 11

treble. Such a volco actually makf j
me ashamed of my sex. There is
much moro social llfu In tho barn-
yard uow-a-da- ejnee Incubator
havo como Into use and chickens are
raised by machinery. It used to be
that tho hens spent three weeks
hatching out the eggs, nnd then two
or threo months tnklng caro of

yellow chicks. Hut now It Is all
different, and alt the hens have to
do Is to lay tho eggs nnd tho inru-buto-

do the-- rest. This gives the
hens plenty of tlmo for visiting
nround, and acting as lay dclegatci
to conventions nnd tho like. Now
If tho hens could only rig up somo
phonograph arrangement and at-

tach it to the nest, so that when
an egg touched It, a spring would go

off and set the machine to cackling,
their life would bo as nearly an lde.il
ono as could bo posslblo In a world
llko this.

Spinach With Kgff.
Spinach Is 'a valuable food because

It contains a largo quantity of iron.
It helps mnko rosy chcoks nnd
strong muscles. One very nice way
to cook it is as follows:

Cut tho tough root off each head
of spinach.

Wash carefully in two changes of
wnter (moro If needed, as some
spinach Is sandy.)

Cut Into pieces about two Inches
long.

Drop Into the pan In which It Is to
be cooked. Somo water will d'aln
oft so add only a scant cupful.

Cook till tender, 20 minutes will
bo plenty.

By this tlmo about all tho water
should havo cooked away. Worno
folks cook spinach In a lot of water
which they drain of and throw away,
thus losing most ot tho valuablo
mineral. Tho correct wny Is to use
but little water nnd let what little
water thero may bo left over stay on
the spinach.

Lift to n warm pcrvlng dish.
In tho meantime boll two eggs fvr

20 minutes.
Peel, slice. Tut tho yellows

through a sieve.
Put tho rings of white around In

a clrclo on tho spinach and put tho
yellows In a dainty mound in tho
center. Garnish with a shako of
paprika and servo nt once.

HANDY BOYAT HOME
BY CHARLES A. KING.
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which may bo of boards or
matched celling.

The grooved construction will
make a better Job than tho butted
and will require moro caro and skill,
but It should not bo beyond the nbll-H- y

of any who can use ordinary
tools and work to knife marks with
a fair degree of accuracy.

Tho flap may be made of one wide
board Ti x 18 x 30; If moro than
one pieco Is necessary, a cleat l'.a
Inches wide should bo nailed upon
tho ends ns suggested nt 1, In which
case tho boards should bo 27 Inches
long. Two and flap
hinges at m should hold tho bottom
edgo of tho flap while light chains
at n and screw eyea at o wll sup-
port tho flap when It Is lowered for
use.

The desk may be stained or painted
as desired and fastenod to tho wall
by screws through tho back at r. A
cupboard catch nt a will hold tho
flan tn nl.tni hut n InnV mnv htt


